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neighboring friend or vassal sheik, but more frequently
they visited us.
Despite our lazy indolence, a certain formality pre-
vailed. When a person of importance entered or de-
parted, all arose and returned his "salaam aleikum"
touching fingers to forehead. If the guest were friend
and equal, Mitkhal embraced and kissed him; humbler
men in their escort dropped to one knee and kissed
MitkhaPs hand.
The visiting sheik Barokat had a Turkish scimitar,
which I admired and asked to examine. He arose and
presented it to me "as a gift in friendship/3 but because
it was his personal weapon, I could decline without violat-
ing the rules of etiquette. Among the Bedouins, one must
be careful in declining a gift, however extravagant, and
must always assign some special reason, lest it be inferred
you think the man is not rich enough to offer it. To
decline on the ground that the gift is of too great value
is gross discourtesy.
Among the gifts which Mitkhal himself had presented
me was a brass bowl from Mecca, elaborately inlaid with
gold and silver, almost a museum piece, and of consid-
erable money value. I felt that I had no right to keep it,
for I had nothing nearly commensurate to offer him in re-
turn. Yet he had insisted, and I was anxious not to
offend. Later, on the morning of my final departure, I
asked him, in the name of brotherhood and friendship, to
give me in its stead the carved wooden bowl from which
he and I had first drunk camel milk together, which I
declared was more precious to me than silver or gold, and
which I would keep all my life in remembrance. He
looked at me keenly, patted me on the shoulder, and was
content.

